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“AMthGA\l WORKINGMFN "

gshot near the pottery and clay
works between Perth Amboy and
New Brunswick. [f they keep

on rioting more of them will be
9 ghot. The National Guard of
“New Jersev has been called out;
there are sheriffs and deputies on |
the ground, and these ignorant |
foreigners must be tanght that
of all the United States New |
Jersey at least is a place whorv‘

law and order reign.
This news follows the appeal of the pottery manufacturers for
more protection. The pottery industry is already highly protected bv
*a@ 60 1o 70 por cent. tariff, which prevents the importation of cheap
foreign pottery and enables the pottery trust to charge more.

The protected \\m'knu:nwu for whose high wages everybody
the United States pavs more for dishes, cups and saucers have been
receiving from 90 cents to $1.15 a ten-hour day. They had been told
that when Mr. Taft was elected prosperity would come and their |
wages would be raised to $1.50 a day. When Taft was elected and
their wages were not raised they struck.

One of the men threw a half
brick, which hit Mavor Bell-
schwieler on the head. In the
riot that followed these “Ameri-
can workingmen™ were shot:

.

John Safia. '

Joseph Sebok. !

Andrew Callaji.

George Kobhosowicz.

Joseph Locatatus.

John Sosian.

None of these “American work- 1
ingmen” could speak English. The
few of them who had been “American workingmen” long enough to|
be naturalized voted for Taft, prosperity, a higher tariff on pottery |
end an increase in wages which they did not get. !

ERENES

T'0./M0G /7

'T'here are many American workingmen in the United States who
were either horn here or have been here long enough to be naturalized
and vote. How many of these wonld work for 90 cents to £1.15 a
day? In whe industry which is not protected by the tariff, such as |
the building trades, the printing trades, the great field of agriculture, |
are the wages of a man working ten hours a day 90 cents to $1.15? %

What do the many millions of real American workingmen think
of having the cost of their plates, enps and saucers raised still higher
that the profits of the pottery trust may be further increased?

As between importing free the labor of 90-cent men and the im-

porting free of the 90-cent men themselves, the average American
would prefer to buy his disheg, cups and saucers cheaper and let John
Safia, Joseph Sebok, Andrew Callaji, George Kobosowicz, Joseph |
].0("11'11n~ and John Sosian stay at home and work cheap there,
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fect of helght
end slenderness to the
figure I1s In demand at
the present moment
end this ekirt can be

trusted to bring about
the desired result, while
it is graceful and at-
tractlve and by no
neans exaggerated
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The New York Girl---No. 7 | THE WEEKS

By Maurice Ketten.

o 2088 thers Wil Be tigne
(o apartment heuses I the
Auburts of New Yorx City. 9
around  the  Adirondacke:

\ “Agartments 1o et to tamifies

miasion has enly scratehed
the surfyee of the situatih

o Sabwiy, Ne e
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ny bt & train
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aver . bay o make ehbdre
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BY MARTIN
GREEN

Manhattan from Brooklyn every day
Commisslon has put over an-|than go from Manhattan to Brooklyn,
other great plece of publle "r-yand that peopls actually do blow In

!vice” remarked the laundryman, “In ‘pﬂnnlen for slot machina chewing gum,

discovering that the slot machines on | Which 18 certainly going some for a year

the subway station platforms hinder | and a half of consistent labor."

traffic becausas people stop at them tO:RACE SUICIDE

buy gum and use the mirrors."
seQeq1] TILL FA :
StIL" sald the man who was getting = h,\\'lf‘ lgfxr somewhat alarmed,™ \

his package, “the Public Service Com- | €4 . 1
mission has only scratched the surface I SCELe lmm‘dr,\'mmT. R e
of the situation In the subway. By close AR L Pt
attention to detalls, such as the one you ,{,”.m.s. MRS Slek ikl Glitlha 0 Lop
mention, the hard-working, consclen- '«.‘f‘..
tlous commissfon will ultimately make S L AL bR L
- who was getting his package, *bases hig
] | prophecy upon mathematics. You can
prove almost anything If you are wise
to the curves of arithmetic and algebra.
|Onr learned professor assumes that
| matrimony Is going to cease to be a
| process of multiplication because (t 1s
growing more expensive and trouble-
some to raise children.

“But there wiil be a4 whole lot doing
riding in the subway a pleasure instead I LRSI Lol VeBLa I REICICRLIR taking
of participation In & rough Lo v a hand In evervthing. Mayvhe they wiil

“For Instance, great delay s caused discover a way to make children earn
by persons who have not the exact
change when they purchase tickets, [t
1 Iit be well for the commission to
ie an order requiring all who use the
subway to approach the ticket window
with nothing but nickels. This would
s0 expedite the movement of passengers

“I OOKB8 llke the Public Service

I8

| to the platforms and so cut down the ‘;‘1 4
labor of the ticket sellers that the sub- y
way management could doubtless <
| tertatty rmi;v:xrw e tloleL "M‘l’m‘;' m’:.’“ thelr own ving 'h--w:’n ;f..\ time they ars
one year old. Fifty years ago nobods
GRIEVANCES ON had an idea that chickens could bg f
SUBWAY PLATFORMS. hatched In a hot stove. Now''— J
(¥4 LSO, we have the news-stands Youdanit mean to sayithat bablea?s r v
| A on the subway platforms. Peo.' - .!1 ipted the laundryman. ¢
i . ple will persist in stopping at l‘_‘.”',':,“:x f"“:'A !"‘:ll‘wl “.’.e Pt L ’
| these news-stands and buying r‘al"‘k“'.‘?ﬂh,g”.“!ﬁ ‘..~‘.Pilc~,.-ll24‘ I was tallgee '\
| and magazines, thereby impeding the ' “.U: apour -,‘ lence; na :‘M'.ml t0 pnultry.
ll‘l'l\glnﬂs of others who have purchased It el il Lol nerore; AAzhg
| | their newspapers and magazines out- ;‘;”':]z,‘:‘,:.T:ﬂ:h.;!:,::“!’_‘l‘_hs‘piwvon {
THE i.ﬂ(l» No one should be allowed to stop | York City ) around the \;‘.‘,,.?hoi”_.; .5
N the Adis nndu). Mountains, readingt
BO\A/E_QY | ‘Apartments to let to fam'lies with ne
| parents
C_T | RL—~ ‘, THE JOYS OF NOT
| BEING UNDERSTOOD.
“ SEE,"” sald the laundryman, “thaf
/’P I there 18 a company of playerma
i -nn.nr on & Broadway show now
\‘-y"\|urk/' ‘f\-—-\-\'— 410. '\‘/ the dialogue is in Sleillan
subway platform for anything but a1 haRodyinlithesaudiencs. (bRt
a gallery floor can understand.'
‘ Buoryhodst oughtl to Kol by (iis T «ke it from me." declarad the mag
' n time that the subway management is
. st responsiiile tor the crowding In the
. . ¢ subwa o people try to ride
The Chorus Girl Misses Her Dear Old Home s el Bt e
< . peopie step
’ ’ 4 0 p forward 1 the
And Hopes She’ll Keep Right on Missing It | rrogly Wil wr st
s | § it rward in the car,
b4 ¢ |8 management is heipless

pm )\.u, 8, had no place to put them, Omes & AXDAYEr, Wh0 e atting "liik DACKE “ \
By Roy Iﬂccardc” ’ “Dope: all right, if that was their nasty disposition, and he'd swear his .».A;«u.r;."e ’:,-‘ AE& ) .!‘Ix;' sp v';-. ‘.\.1!%. an ‘:“‘n \“d‘ﬂ',”“; (u; o Atj]:g-:ﬂfﬂ.ng‘::::
‘6 EP, I'm sleepy, kid,"” sald the Chorus Girl; "I didn't get to bed las: night wvote in, be e this was the place he'd always voted, and he knowed his rights 1 to. have the Public Setyice at nobody can understand these She }
Y till 10 o’ciock this morning, having staved up all night Rut when he ~ed to swear in his vote he did it in such words that the lady &omu  '~"'~” cilian tro ,;.:, ave vn:.'.mz on a greab
“Louis Zinsheimer and Able Wogglebaum partook of our hospitallty, embalmer cf cted with the establishment—every consideration for » feelings | This at ithe { leading ac’rs who ar®
at their own expense, after we come home from an Itallan  of the bereaved-—commenced to scream, hecause she's the nervous little thing, and ! Public ! ) on ‘o got English over the fool=
noodle parlor, one of them Bohemian places, the least excizement upsets her, and Dopey got thrown out | sively that 1 wople come to
“While we was in Bohemia Mlickey Donothing —— - — e

the

‘Mahoney's Fenlan Cat,’ and Able Wogglebhaum was
upon to give thiem 'The Face on the liur; m F

selling wines and clgars withiour the formulits f an excise ! js that you get twice as less people at two performances than you do at aone
permijt, and she was afralc sorme passing flattie might hear ! And I never see such business! Sixty-five per cent. off from last year, and 1-.;;

“But he don't care. He says a good many Bryan men he heard talking before
election must have gone to the same place to vote, and remained to occupy the
i wooden overcoats there on display, ‘cause they ain’t been heard from s

,*:‘

Ginney lady that run the place kicked bhecnuse she's “We plaved two shows a day on Thanksgiving. I don't know why, unless it
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the words vear it was fifty per cent. off what it used to be when business was bad. Nothing ‘
Give me that piece of chalk that you mark the baseball { doing anywhere except In vaudeville and talking pictures What's it going 1o |
| come 1 By Albert Payson Terhune.
And I'll draw the face of lovelv Ne here on the barroom | But, there, little one! Why come you to my cottage door with this sad stary?” 1
floor!” 1s, 1I'd rather be right here where | am dolng theatrical chores )
“She said nix on that because the: 1 rhe w Acre Square than back at the dear old home, back at my mamma's 4
running a barroom. The last time t ‘ in he . ministering to six appetites in overalls, fast freight crew on NO. 4. —STRAUSS’S ‘““SALOME."”’
place two old rummies come in and 1 wriums— | number sl lie bovs that always got the heef train over the second division N the grand terrace of the Tetrarch, Herod's palace, one mmmm“ G
that's them big fishbowl glasses of IHer husband, wha's | without having to lay over at Tyvrone to jce up. night, a group of soldiers stood peering in through the open window®
the chef, had to hit them with a rolling-pin and throw them out and tell them “You know the gentle rallroader, the lad that made the full dinner pail of the banqueting hall Within, Herod held high carouse. At hiw
it they come in again they'd be eje ted | famous, who wants everyithing to taste of tin, and can’t stand for any viands not side sat Herodias, whom he had married In detiance to law, aftem '
“But it wasn't like the old days, Bohemia ain’t what it used to be! There's a | fried but pie and plekles? | divoreing lher from his brother Philip. Narraboth, the young captalm
whole lot of artists and writers come there now just hecausc the food Is cheap “How dear to my heart is the scene of my childhood, when fond recollection [‘,{ the guards, had joined the knot of onlookers on the terrace. But of all thel
and they won't recite or nothing, That's what crabs a Bohemian place, and Keeps presents it to view. This time of year me at home would be handing out the | revelers he had eyes only for the Princess Salome, daughter or Herodlas. Froms
the care-free businegs men that run the ready-made clothing studios awi They | real, old-fashioned huckwheat cakes. Them rafsed with ‘sots’ in a crock over| ., open cistern in the terrace's centre rose the voice of a captive, ralsed inv
gay that them newspaper men and writers and artists sl wround and talk shop, | night, and that turn blue and bitter and give you the hiccoughs when you eat 'em | golemn denunciation. The prisoner in the cistern was John the Baptist, in=
and 1t cramps the real Bohemlans' givie cold, The cakes that always goes with country sausages and plenty of grease | carcerated there by Herod for daring to preach agalnst the Tetrarch’'s marriage
‘Dopey McKnight showed up wearing a Bryan button as a neckile Dopey | gravy. to Herodlas
thinks he voted for Bryan. Well, somebody did! But Tommy, the blond cop, “How well do I remémber many times on a chilly morn putting a hot plateful Salome, leaving the heat and clamor of the banquet hall, came out upom {
told us tha! Dopey went aroun . to the same underaking shop where the polling 'an at the head of the table, and Bill Clark, who won the silver lantern at the | the terrace. As she stood there, gazing at the moon, and unmindful of \
place was last year, but this vear it was in a real estate office. When Dopey ' Junfor Order of American Mechanics' Falr, in Altoona, as the most popular I Narraboth's ardent admiration, the walling volce of John rose again from the
got there the genial young assistan! mortuary director was showing s new line  brakeman on the Second Division, lamping the bucks with fov, ".",".,-n» At the sound the girl started.
of meta) caskets, a fine lne of Christmas gitt noveities fcer expectant widows, and “RBill would put down his saucer, that he had heen blowing his coffee cold in, | “Who was it that cried out?' she demanded.

wouldn't bother with Dopey at all when he demanded 1o ot

beat it to the real estate

told him to  pull out his mustache comb, slick up a bit, give me a lady-killer look, dnd “Phe prophet, John, Princess,” replied an officer.
sweetly say. “Bring him here,” she commanded, 1 would speak with him.

office, which was the polling place this
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: Panhandle P-te Takes a Lucky Snooze. By Geo. McManus

= The prophet, an unkempt, bearded man, clad in the skins of wild beasts, wa®
m:(.;@rma,. 00000000000 'O"“‘GGOM"@' !C""""\'/@(\fy’)ﬂﬂoyfmh led forth, Paying no heed to the beautiful girl before him, John burst intor

inspired warnings against Herod's vile court. Salome was strangely moved by
his rugged form, his mystic eyes, his welrd speech. She drew closer to himg
Despite Narraboth's frantic pleas, she could not turn away.

For the first time In her wild young life she loved. She loved this dis«
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Yo BE PooR !

sheveled, threatening man of God. Boldly she made known to him her infatuss

tion and raised her llps to kiss his stern mouth. The Prophet repulsed hep
Iln horror, calling down upon her and her mother divine vengeance for thels
sing. Still she pleaded for the kiss she craved. Narraboth, Insane with jealousy,
stabbed himself to the heart. The girl did not even notice the young captain's'
sulcide, but continued her appeal until John in loathing turnea from her and®
went back to his cistern cell, | aving the girl dazed, baffled, mad with rage af
his contempt.

Herod broke in on her mad reflectlons. Missing Salome in the banquet hally’
the Tetrarch staggered drunkenly forth to learn why she had left the feasty
With him came llerodlas and & throng of courtiers. The Tetrarch was il a¥
ease. To him the moonlit night seemed full of omens. To banish his depressiom
he called upon Salome to dance for him. 8She refused. Wilh tipsy eagernes#:
Herod repeated the request, promising her in payment any reward she migh®
ask. Struck by a new idea, Salome consented, first making the Tetrarch sweas
to keep his promise. In spite of her mother's angry objections the girl called
for her slaves to bring perfumes and seven vells and to prepare her for the dances

The musicians broke into a barbaric melody. The girl, posturing, swnﬂn‘
| Aylng on feet that scarce seemed to touch ground, began the Dance of th’
Seven Vells. As the music dled away she glanced fearfully at the cistern; then

AH, THE POOR OLD
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prostrated herself hefore the wildly upplnlunng Herod

“ “1 demand as my reward,’” she panted, “the head of John the Baptist, o‘
| a ®llver charger.”

In valn Herod, terrified, begged her to ask something else. He oxpllln..,
“ /5 that John was a holy man and a gervant of the God of Israel. But Salome wagh

SAY , CHANGE
DI® - INTO

OIS @ ¥ SPENT.L N BEER !

0\ REFORE g

AN |
WHAT'S
I WOKE VP! J4 )

firm. After offering her In vain the chiefest of his treasures as a -ublutut

“The real estate man owned a cemetery, and had a bigger pull with those | “ 'Sister, kick that string of flats down this slding, and make a flying switch!' The soldiers refused. Such an act would be against Herod' s positive orderse
fn charge of the Bureau of .ectors than the man who simply furnished the “Ah, how I miss the old home! And, oh, how I'm going to keep on mmaing 1t!" | Byt Narraboth, at last, overcome by the Princess's alluring appeals, consenteds

.. “ "-*’v' “ , — 3‘,. Herod reluctantly gave his executioner the order for John's death, Out o
. ‘ ! e - \ }:" \ S >0 the clstern mouth was thrust 8 huge black arm, bearing a sliver dish on whct.
'fm‘?p‘*":' ! ' / ) lay the Prophet's head. Balome flew to the clstern, clasped the head ln h |
:”/" ’ . [ - ‘ ’ ¢ — | arms and whispered Into Ita dead ear soft love words. As the (mutlen
£ Faviern No, G40 s \ ‘ on, in horror, she at last placed her lips to those of the slain Prophet in a longy
Circula t ored g ] R = e _1 ' despairing kiss.
‘ [ _ With & scream of terror, Herod sprang from his seat, shrieking
o uunlu
R . g > - NAAAINANS NIt B - ‘ R 4@‘5 ’ “Ki! that woman!"
{ Mow " MAN. oAr &y The soldiers, rushing forward at thelr master's cry, crushed Hnlomouq
| . ~ f }(‘ -~ Leneath thelr shields.
Dhiai . jnlte od = ,ﬂ\ —————
" t . ¢ . 2 : /';5"-,1 & | |
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